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Continued from page 132. 


DIALOGUE IV.—JACOB AND JOSEPH. 


JACOB. 
Wet_, my dear son, the paroxism is 0’er, 
Joy and affection overwhelm no more; 
Now then, these wonderful affairs relate, 
With cratitude and pleasure more sedate 5 
Judah has frankly, on our Journey, told 
The sad events which pass’d at Dothan’s fold ; 
The issue he knew not, nor have I heard 
To whom the Ishmaelites their slave transfer’d. 


JOSEPH. 

While in the pit I lay, I found my mind 
Strangely supported, and to God resign’d 5 
Hope in his favour was the only balm 
Which could my sorrows soothe, my bosom calm ; 
{ cuess’d from Reuben’s look, he in the end 
Would prove himself to be my faithful friend ; 
But when they came, and drew me up again, 
1 cast mine eyes around for him in vain ; 
Camels stood near, and men uncouthly dress’d, 
And plainly soon their purpose was express’d. 
Then, O my father, how I thought on thee, 
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Those thoughts excited sorest agony. 
Torn from my home, and from my native land, 
My eldest brother was not now at hand ; 
No father near, no one to take my part, 
Oh! then what anguish wrung my throbbing heart ! 
T wept, | pleaded, but “twas all in vain, 
No one appear’d to feel my grief and pain ; 
Except in Judah’s eye I saw a tear, 
‘Go, trust in God,’ he said, * you need not fear !” 
I scarce could ascertain he was sincere: 
‘Lhe rest appear’d to hurry me away, 
And off the merchants hasten’d with their prey. 
Placed on a camel with a Midianite, 
The plains of Dothan soon were out of sight; 
Aad ere the sun went down, behind we saw 
Biack clouds were gath’ring, which impress’d With awe 
Ev’n my conductors 5 who “aed? don their course, 
While to the nortin tiie tempest spent its force. 
The journey’s toils I pass. Atlength we came 
Safely to Egypt; where a man whose name 
Was Potiphar, the ¢ capt ain of the guard, 
Was for my master by the Lord prepar’d. 





























How then did tinis your lord disposed appear * 
Kind and humane, or rigorous and severe ¢ 


JOSEPH. 
Ofhim I had no reason to complain, 
He never gave his servants needless pain. 
To God’s disposal | myself resign’d, 
His presence yielded comfort te my mind. 
I strove, by aid divine, to please my lord, 
And heaven its blessing deigned to afford ; 
Gave diligence, integrity, and skill, 
The duties of my station to fulfil ; 
My 1abours crown’d with evident success, 
And ev’ry undertaking seem’d to bless. 
My master, secing God was with me, gave 
All to the management of me his slave ; ; 
At nome, abroad, 1 look’d to all alone, j 
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And made his interests certainly my own : 
ife made me overseer over all, 

And soon, for any reck’ning ceas’d to call. 
All plainly went on well, and every field 
A richer produce now was found to yield. 
{Tis servants all were under my controul, 
In each concern, ’twas I that plann’d the whote : 
Nothing he took the trouble to inspect, 

And fear’d no disappointment, nor neglect. 
He knew what came to table, what he wore, 
But of his business noticed nothing more. 


JACOR. 
Surely, beloved son, this is the way 

T’o honour him, whom heavenly hosts obey, 
The duties of our station to fulfil, 
And leave the future to his sov’reign will. 
God placed you in that servile state, and he, 
tn his own time, knew how to make you free, 
Did Potiphar your liberty bestow, 
And Pharaoh at his suit advance you so ? 


JOSEPH 

No, my dear father, I have yet to tell, 
More of the dire malignity of hell. 
\ trial, far more dang’rous yet remain’d 
To be encounter’d, and the vict’ry gain’d, 
in one respect brought on the greatest woe 
Thy son was ever doom’d to undergo. 
Good was my master, and as kind as just, 
In me he plae’d the most unbounded trust ; 
But absent oft at court, Lin the house 
Was left alone with his new married spouse ; 
Young, handsome, sprightly, she began to be 
Less partial to her lawful lord than me. 
My industry and honesty she prais’d 
And to the skies my skill she often rais’d ; 
Next, she my form extoll’d, and fondly ey’d, 
Which rais’d in me suspicion more than pride ; 
Whenever he was absent she would try 
To draw to her the notice of mine eye, 
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While her’s bespoke more plainly than her tongue, 
An inclination which I knew was wrong. 
No more restrained by modesty or shame, 

At length, she openly avow’d her flame ; 
{ instantly repuls’d her, and replied, 
‘ Let such a thought, with horror, be denied ! 
Thou know’st my master’ s confidence in me, 
Who nothing has withheld from me but thee; 
Rais’d from a slave to such a place of trust, 
Because he found me diligent and just, 

Shouid I his kindness basely thus requite, 

How could I ever venture on his sight ? 

{ ttar Jehovah whose omniscient view 

Searches all hearts, and sees creation through : 
A crime so great I shudder t6 commit, 

Since God must notice, and must punish it.’ 

Still burn’d the lawless passion in her breast, 

Nor suffer’d her, nor sufter’d me to rest, 

From time to time she under some pretence, 
Sending for me, would new attacks commence ; 
{ shunn’d her presence, but “twas all in vain, 
'The fatal frenzy nothing could restrain : 

Till once obliged to enter, where I find 

‘The hapless woman on her couch reclin’d. 
Seizing my raiment, all at once she tries 

‘fo pull me to the bed whereon she lies ; 

Ure’d in the plainest terms, her lewd desi sire, 
Her wanton eye-balls darting baleful fire. 

God gave me grace the tempter to withstand, 
Instant I strove to wrest me from her hand; 
Away I rush’d, and got me out of door, 

But from my shoulders she my garment tore. 
‘Cold-hearted wretch! this insult thou shalt rue ° 
Thou has undone me, thee will I undo !” 

J heard her say ; and then a shreak she gave, 
Which reach’d the hearing ofa distant slave. 

‘ Call all the other servants,’ then she said, 
And vented countless curses on my head ; 

They soon came flocking all around, and then 
She charg’d her husband before all the men, 
(White at her furious countenance they gaz’d.’ 
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* Your partial lord this Hebrew slave has rais’d 
Above you all, ’till I must also be 
fnsulted by so base a wretch as he. 
His master’s folly has so turned his head, 
The slave now ventures to invade his bed. 
fle found me here alone, my virtue try’d, 
But, when [lifted up my voice and cry’d, 
He hoped to escape ere witnesses came in: 
But here’s sffiucient witness of his sin ; 
His garment, which I held, he left behind, 
A certain proof of his lascivious mind.’ 
She laid it by till Potiphar return’d, 
And then afresh her fierce resentment burn’d. 
‘See here,’ she cried, ‘ that Hebrew servaut base, 
Who sought your injury and my disgrace 
Must I such imsults from that upstart bear, 
Who thinks thy wife and all thy goods to share ! 
The daring wretch, who thus my virtue try’d, 
Fled, when [lifted up my veice and cry’d ; 
But I held fast his garment, and dema d 
Justice against the culprit at thy hand.’ 
His wrath was kindled, when ber speech he heard 
Nor was I suffer’d to reply a word. 
Husried away to prison, | remain’d 
Where the king’s prisoners usually were chain’d. 


JACOB. 
I bless Jehovah, O my darling son ! 

Who kept thy soul from being thus undone, 
A female fiend is bitterer than death, 
No cockatrice has such envenom’d breath: 
Her heart itself is full of snares and nets, 
To take the sinner who his God jorge s 
Good is the Lord who kept thy soul from her ; 
Thou didst a prison to her arms prefer. 


JOSEPH. 
Yes father, I escap’d the fatal snare ; 
In pris’n F found that God was with me there > 
He gave me favour in the keeper’s sight 
And cheer’d my soul with his celestial light. 
*19 
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After a while I was entrusted there, 
And had of all my fellow pris’ners care ; 
All was conducted underneath my eye, 
Their just restrictions and their fit supply ; 
I sooth’d their sorrows, and tho’ safe detain d- 
Order and due decorum there maintam’d. 
The keeper let me my own plans pursue, 
And I did every thing he had to do. 
He saw the Lord was with me there, to bless 
All J attempted with complete success. 
Health, safety, order, reformation join’d, 
Were here the objects which employ’d my mind. 
At length two prisoners by the king were seni. 
There toawait their future punishment ; 
Both high in office once, but by some crime 
Fell under his displeasure at that time ; 
And Potiphar, as captain of the guard, 
Was order’d to detain them both in ward. 
One Pharaoh’s butler was, the other had, 
As baker, all his bread and pastry made. 
To the same place where I was still detain’d, 
These criminals were sent and there remain’d : 
My master gave them both in charge to me, 
As men ofrank and former dignity ; 
Therefore on them as pris’ners of the state, 
I was aceustomed to attend and wait. 
Treated with kindness and attention due, 
With me, in time, they both familiar grew ; 
But each, one night a striking dream had dream'‘d 
Which, to their minds, strange and portentious seem’d 
I in the morning came, and look’d, and saw 
Their faces full of melencholy awe; 
‘ How is it, sirs, your countenances are, 
Full of anxiety,’ said I, ‘and care? 
Has any illness seiz’d your frame to day? 
Or does new grief upon your spirits prey? 
‘We each,’ they answered, ‘had last night a dream, 
Which does to us of special import seem 5, 
{ts meaning we cannot ourselves divine, 
Nor know we who can tell its dark design.” 
‘Ifheaven,’ said I,‘indeed your dreams has sent, 
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God can interpret what the visions meant; 
Perhaps he may by me explain the whole 
Tell me your dreams, and rising fear control.’ 
Then the chief butler first began to tell 
His dream, and said, ‘I, sir, remember well 
That in my dream a fruitful vine was seen, 
Whence sprang three branches, flourishing and green ; 
Buds, blossoms, grapes appear’d before mine eyes, 
Each other to succeed, and grow in size, 
Till the ripe clusters hung around my head, 
And on my scent a fragrant ordour shed ; 
The charming fruit with eager hand 1 seized, | 
And into Pharaoh’s cup the juice [squeezed 5 
I saw the king, with looks benignant, stand, 
And take the gen’rous liquid from my hand. | 
‘ This dream I can interpret,’ [ reply, | 
‘ And ofits import gladly give thee joy : | 
These branches are three days, when thou shalt be 
From this confinement happily set free ; 
Thee to thy place thy sov’reign shall restore, 
To hand him wine, as thou wast used before. 
But when prosperity on thee shalt shine, | 
Think on this present mournful lot of mine ; 
Shew kindness then toone that sooth’d thy pain, 
That I may have my liberty again. | 
Unjustly from my native country torn, 
{ here unjust imprisonment have borne; | 
Into this dungeon I have long been thrown, 
Surely for no misconduct of my own.’ | 
Then the chief baker wish’d his dream to tell, | 
Finding the butler’s was explain’d so well.’ 
‘J dreamt of three white baskets on my head, pil 
The topmost fill’d with every kind of bread, fl 
And fresh baked pastry of the finest flour, 
Which birds came round me flocking to devour :’ 
‘Alas!’ said I, ‘ indeed it gives me pain 
This dream’s interpretation to explain : 
These baskets mean three days, when thou must be 
Removed from pris’n, and hang’d upon a tree ; 


The hungry birds thy flesh shall then devour : 
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May God prepare thee for that awful hour |’. 






The butler from confinement was releas’d, 
And, to the butlership again restor’d, 

The cup presented to his sov’reign lord ; 
But the chief baker did the king condemn, 
As I explain’d their dreams before to them.’ 








































JACOB. 


Brought your confinement to a happy end ? 


| JOSEPH. 
Such was my hope, dear father, but in vain 
Would confidence in man the soul sustain. 
He thought no more of Joseph, but forgot 
His poor interpreter’s unhappy lot ; 
His own advancement occupied his mind: 
For two full years he left me still confined. 
By this my faith was more than ever try’d ; 
Will God, thought I, his face for ever hide ? 
Will he cast off for ever, and no more 
Display his favour as he did before ? 
He whom all heav’n adores as God of truth, 
Has he forgot his promise in my youth? 
Soon this ungrateful butler was restored, 
And now enjoys the favour of his lord ; 
But I, twelve years deprived of liberty, 
Still have no prospect of becoming free. 
The second year elapsed, the keeper came, 


Instant prepare for court,’ he cried, elate, 


The monarch’s word is urgent, no delay 
Can be admitted,—hasten then away |” 


If this king’s messenger the reason knows, 
Why, in such haste, for me has Pharaoh sent ? 
What is the meaning of this strange event ?? 









Swiftly the hours pass on ; and now they bring 
The third, which was the birth-day of the king, 
When Pharaoh for his courtiers made a feast ; 


So this chief butler, then, became your friend, 


‘Joseph ! you’re summon’d in great Pharaoh’s name ; 


‘ Wash, shave yourself, put on these robes of state ; 


‘ Yet, while I thus prepare, the cause disclose, 
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1 ask’d—they briefly gave this answer then, 
* Te king has summon’d all the wisest mea 
Of Egypt to explain the true design 
Of last night’s dreams, which he esteems divine ; 
But no one could the mystery explain, 
All their conjectures fruitless were and vain. 
Then the chief butler thought at last of you, 
And how he found your explication true 
Of what he dream’d with his associates here, 
How it fill’d him with joy, his friend with fear : 
* My faults this day,’ said he, ‘I recollect : 
A wond’rous youth P’ve treated with neglect ; 
T'wo years ago was Pharaoh wroth with me, 
And sent his : servant into custody 3 
{ and the baker both were put in ward 
By Potiphar, the captain of the guard ; 
A kidnapp’d slave was also there confined, 
Of lovely aspect and ingenuous mind ; 
He, though a pris’ ‘ner on some charge unjust, 
Had all the pris’n committed to his trust, 
And with uncommon prudence sanaged all,— 
He was an Hebrew, whom they ‘ Joseph? call. 
and the baker, in the self-same night, 
Had two strange dreams, which caused us great afiright; 
Joseph humanely ask’d why we appear’d 
So melancholy, and our spirits cheer’d :— 
‘ Tell ine your dreams, and look no longer sad, 
{ heretofore prophetic dreams have had ; 
God may perhaps assist me to explain 
The visions which have caus’d your present pain.’ 
We told, and he explain’d to each his dream, 
Which we from heav’n inspir’d could not but deem : 
Three days the truth confirm’d ; our sov’reign lord 
The baker executed, me restored.’ 
This when the monarch from the butler heard, 
Instant for your release, he gave the word.— 
*Tis better late than never. Nay this may, 
Above all others, prove a happy day. 
But hasten ;—Pharaoh cannot brook delay.’ 
At court arrived, the monarch there | found ; 
Magi and courtiers stood his throne around. 
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‘ Joseph,’ said he, ‘ I’ve had a wondrous dream, 

Which of divine original I deem ; 

Yet none its hidden meaning can explain, 

I have consulted ev’ry sage in vain: 

Young as thou art, to thee ’tis said is given, 

Great skill to certify the will of heav’n.’ 

‘O king,’ I answered, ‘ Itis not in me; 

God a reply, I trust, will grant to thee.’ 

‘ Hear thou my dreams, the monarch then reply’d 

‘ Lo! I was standing by the river side, 

When from the water there appear’d to rise 

Seven kine, the finest that e’er met my eyes 5 

Fat and well-favour’d, they began to feed, 

Upon the herbage which adorn’d the mead ; 

But after them seven other kine arose, 

A perfect contrast they appear’d to those 

Which first [ saw: emaciated more 

Than any beasts Te’er beheld before ; 

Yet the last ugly kine the first consumed, 

Which in their bodies quickly were entomb’d ; 

And when this strange and rav’nous meal was o’er 

They look’d as lean and hungry as before. 

Thus [awoke; but fell asleep again, 

And then J dou d of seven fine ears of grain 

Sprung from one stalk, which just before me stood, 

I never look’d at corn so plump and good ; 

While IT admire them, in my dream appeais 

Another stalk, which bore seven other ears, 

Thia, shrivel’d, blasted as we sometimes find 

When from the east God sends a chilling wind; 

And as the Jean devour’d the fatter kine, 

So these thin ears | thought devour’d the fine. 

Such were my dreams, which I to others told. 

But none the mystic meaning could unfold. 
‘These dreams are one in meaning,’ I replied, 

‘ His purpose God from Pharaoh will not hide. 

The seven fat kine and seven plump ears portend 

Seven years of plenty he decrees to send ; 

The seven lean kine and seven poor blasted ears, 

Also refer toseven succeeding years 

Of dismal famine and unheard-of want ; 
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This premonition heav’n is pleas’d to grant. 

Thy land shali first uncommon plenty know, 

Aud then will follow scarcity and woe; 

The famine would consume the land, unless 

This warning God most graciously should biess, 

‘Teaching the king prompt measures to adopt, 

By which these consequences may be stopt 5 

The dream was doubled, and i> mercy sent, 

To shew the certainty of the event. 

Let Pharaoh then endeavour soon to find 

A worthy man, of sound judicious mind, 

And him appoint this business to inspect, 

And, in the years of plenty, corn collect. 

A fifth of all the produce well may be 

Stor’d up, against the years of scarcity ; 

Be storehouses in every city made, 

Wherein the grain may be in safety laid ; 

Let government itself the whole prepare, 

And take the business under thine own care.’ 

The king and all his court applaud the plan, 

And whon ! ceas’d the monarch thus began : 
‘ Cau we, O nobles, hope a man to find 

More wise, or of a more Capacious mind, 

Than he by whom this project was descried, 

In whom a heavenly spirit must reside ?’ 

Turning to me le added, § God hath shewn 

His secret purposes to thee alone ; 

Nor can I find, where’er l turn my eyes, 

Like thee another so discreet and wise ; 

Thou o’er my house and kingdom shall preside, 

And every judgme nt shall thy mouth decide : 

Egypt shall thine administration ow n, 

Lon ly will be greater in the throne : 

Thou shall be governor ofall the Jaud,’ 

He said, and took the ring from off his hand, 

To put on mine ; and order’d mea vest 

Made of the finest linen and the best ; 

Around my neck a chain of gold he fl ung, 

Which, highly wrought, helow my bosom hung ; 

He made me iv his second chariot ride, 

While ‘Bow the knee!’ 



















the running footmen cried. 
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That morn I fear’d God had my state forgot, 
But, befure evening, oh how chang’d my lot ! 
With freedom, favour, wealth, and honour crown’d, 
As E-gypt’s saviour hail’d by all around ; 

No longer by a prison-wall confined, | 
A noble palace for my home assign’d ; 
And, what { value more than all beside, 
The lovely Asenath was soon my bride. 

Thus father have you heard the wondrous tale, 

And seen the word divine can never fail ; 

His promise to fulfil, God may delay, 

But heaven and earth shall sooner pass away 
Than our Jehovah not make good his word : 
Let both our souls unite to bless the Lord. 
The sequel we'll another time pursze, 

How Pharaoh's dreams were speedily fonnd true 
My conduct to my brethren Ill explain, 
Which for a time to them and thee gave pain ; 
My reasons, when you hear, you will approve, 
Nor once suspect it sprang from want of love. 


JACOB. 
All now is well: and had my faith been strong, 
My mind had been supported all along. 
When first your dreams you told me long ago, 
{ chose to chide you openly, you know, 
But secretly | kept them in my mind, 
Thinking we might some mystic meaning find. 
But God was pleased such methods to employ 
As seem’d my expectations to destroy ; 
Just as the tapestry which adorns your hall, 
If turn’d with all its figures to the wall, 
Threads crossing threads would in confusion lie, 
The maker’s skilful plan could none descry ; 
But, on the right side view’d the whole is seen. 
Adorn’d with richest colours, blue and green, 
Crimson and purple, and before our eyes , 
The skies, the trees, the human figures rise, 


Kesembling life and nature, and excite i 
In each beholder, wonder and delight. 
So when the plan divine appears complete, : 


{t must our highest approbation meet. 













On the Lord’s Prayer. 
ON THE LORD’S PRAYER. 


* Thy will be done on Earth as it is in Heaven.” 


It nearly concerns you, my dear children, to understand 
the full meaning of this petition, and to offer it up from your 
hearts, since your truest wisdom and highest happiness lie 
in knowing and doing the will of God. Ww hen you say, “Thy 
will be done on earth, as it is in heaven,” you pray, 1. That 
your heavenly F ather would be pleased by his grace ie ena- 
ble you, and all mankind, to do al! that he requires to be 
done. 2. That he would enable you to submit to his holy 
will in all things. 3. You pray for power to imitate the 
example of the blessed angels—that you and all mankind 
may do the will of God on earth, as it is done in heaven. 
[n doing the will of God we should imitate the best patterns, 
even the holy angels. 

That you may understand how the will of God is done 
in heaven, you must consider the account which the Scrip- 
tures give us of the manner in which the holy angels serve 
“‘ the King of Kings.” 

They serve him with the greatest readiness, and the deep- 
est humility. Wher the prophet Isaiah had a vision of the 
Lord sitting on his glorious throne, “ Above it stood the ser- 
aphim,” saith he, “ each one had six wings, with twain he 
covered his face, and with twain he covered his feet, and 
with twain he did fly ; and one cried, and said unto anoth- 
er, Holy, holy, holy, is the Lord of hosts, the whole earth is 
full of his glory,” Isa. vi. 2, 3. 

The angels of God serve him cheerfully and joyfully. 
They fly to execute his commands, and rejoice to perform 
his will. Weread of a multitude of the heavenly host, at 
the birth of our blessed Saviour, praising God, and saying, 
“Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will 
towards men.” Luke ii. 13,14. Thus we are required to 
“ serve the Lord with gladness, and to come before his pre- 
sence with a song,” Ps. c.1. Weare further to do his will 
faithfully and sincerely. Remember, while you live, the 
advice of King David to Solomon his son, in 1 Chron. xxviii. 
9 :—“ And thou, Solomon, my son, know thou the God of 
thy father, and serve him with a perfect heart, and with a 
VOL. I.] 20 
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willing mind; for the Lord searcheth all hearts, and under. 


standeth all the imaginations, of the thoughts 5 if thou hii 
him, he will be found of thee ; but if thou forsake him, he 
will cast the off for ever.””. Remember what thee crace of 


God, which bringeth salvation, teacheth you, even if deny 
all ungodliness and worldly lusts, and to. live soberly.  right- 


cously, and godly, in this present world,” Tit. ii. 12. Ree 
member also the yr, which our blessed Saviour has left 
us of doing the will of God with pleasure and delight. ~* Je- 


sus saith unto them, my meat is to do the will of him that 
sent me, and to finish his work,” Johniv. 34. The great 
evil of sin lies in doing our own will, and not the will of God. 
This is the certain road to ruin an¢ aioe as doing the 
will of God is [the only way to secure preseut and everlast- 
ing happiness.’ “ This is the will of God,” saith the apos- 
tle, “even your sanctification.” His will is that ye should be | 
holy on earth, that ye may be happy for evermore in heaven. 
You are required to discharge your duty to God, your neigh- 
bour, and yourselves, as you are plainly and clearly taught 
in the answers in your catechism to the two questions, ‘ What 
is thy duty towards God,’ and, ¢ What is thy duty towards 
thy neighbour?’ The answers to these questions you would 
do well to repeat to yourselves every day after you have 
ofiered up your morning prayer, that you may be daily re- 
minded of what is required of you, in order to do the will 
of your Father whichis in heaven. God requires nothing of 
you but what is for your present good. His ‘service is 
perfect freedom.’ The ways of religion are “* ways of pleas- 
antness, and all her paths are peace.” “ Godliness is profit- 
able for all things, having promise of the life that now is, and 
of that which is to come,” Tim. iv.8. Our blessed Saviour 
assures us that his “ yoke is easy’ and his burden light,” and 
that, by learning of him, we shall “ find rest to our souls.” 
Matt. xi. 29, 30. None are happy bet such as are holy ; 
and to be holy, is to do the will of God on earth, as it is in 
thheaven. 

In offering up this petition in the Lord’s prayer, you fur- 
ther pray that you may be resigned to the will of God under 
every trial and affliction which he may see fit to allot you. 
If you should be in sickness, in pain, or in poverty, you 
pray that you may patiently and cheerfully submit to the 
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will of your heavenly Father, and be well satisfied with all 
his appointments. Of this holy resignation to the divine 
will, our blessed Saviour, has left us an example never to be 
forgotten. When the hour of his bitter sufferings drew nigh, 
he prayed earnestly that the cup might pass from him ; 
** Nevertheless,” saith he, “ not my will but thine be done,” 
Luke xxii. 42. As far as we possess the same spirit and 
temper, so far are we true Christians. Great is the happi- 
ness of being thus wholly resigned to the will of God. It 
you have ever read the instructive tract of ‘ All is for the 
best,’ you see there what peace and comfort that mind pos- 
sesseth, which wishes and prays that in all things the will 
of God may be done. In the History of Jenny Hickling 
also, which deserves to be read and read again by you all 
you may see what inward support a patient resignation to 
the will of God affords, under the sharpest pains, and the 
most lingering sickness. Her history teaches, moreover, 
the great benefits of useful learning. This poor woman, 
when confined to her bed, was enabled to maintain herself, 
and to be highly profitable to others by the learning which 
she had received ; and she has thus left an example of pa- 
tience, and industry, which cannot be too highly valued. 
Whatever affliction befalls you, be assured that it is designed 
for your good, and if you bear it patiently, and make a 
right use of it, you will see and own hereafter, that your 
heavenly Father chasteneth you for your profit. 

Whilst you daily pray, “ Thy will be done on earth, as 
it is in heaven,” take heed that you sincerely endeavour to 
do his will. Consider how shameful and hateful a thing it is 
that your lives should contradict your prayers. You cannot 
surely suppose that you are doing the will of God, so long 
as you indulge any wrong tempers, utter any wicked words, 
or commit any known or wilful sin. If you really wish to 
do the will of your Father which is in heaven, pray earn- 
estly for grace to obey his precepts to believe his promises, 
and submit to his providences. Let your tongues, and 
hearts, and lives all shew, that you truly desire that the 
name of God may be hallowed, that his kingdom may come, 
and his * will be done on earth, as it is in heaven.” Thus 
will you find that peace which the world can neither give, 
nox take away ; and being made meet for glory at present, 
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you shall hereafter be made equal to the angels in heaven, 
and be received into the joy of your Lord. 
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‘ MEMOIR OF MARY ANN PRATT. 


Mary Ann Pratt died in the parish of Beeston Saint Law- 
rence, in the county of Norfolk, on the thirty-first day of March, 
1821, aged sixteen years. She was religiously educated, but was 
a stranger to the power of religion, till the Lord afilicted ‘her with 
a lingering complaint which terminated her life. 

The Lord who converts sinners when he pleases, and by what 
means he pleases, brought her to a knowledge of herself as a fal- 
len creature, during this afflictive dispensation ; which, with reli- 
gious conversation, he blessed ‘to her soul, after she had heard a 
preached gospel several years in vain. 

That many religious parents have children, who, for a long 
time have heard of him who died for sinners, without having 
heard to the saving of their souls, is a truth that has occasioned 
many painful sensations in the minds of such parents: and per- 
haps there are few considerations that affect parental feelings 
more powerfully than those which are felt by pious relatives in 
conveying thei offspring to the grave with a fear that they will 
not have a joyful resurrection. That it was grievous to the mind 
of David to have his son Absalom removed from time to eternity 
by an untimely death, there can be no doubt ; yet it was a seri- 
ous fear that he was not prepared to meet God, that principally 
caused him to exclaim so passionately, “ O my son Absalom! my 
son, my son Absalom! would God [ had died for thee: O Absa- 
Jom, my son, my son!” 

The | parents of her whois the subject of this memoir, began to 
fear that they should have to convey to “ the house appointed for 
all living,” a beloved ohild, without an evidence of her being re- 
generated. They felt much concerned for her everlasting * wel- 
fare, and were anxious to behold her in earnest. Others also 
joined them in this anxiety. A friend, fearing that she had not 
experienced the power of divine grace, felt it his duty to speak 
very pointedly to her on the subject of regeneration, and the more 
so from a persuasion that her affliction would soon terminate her 
mortal existence. It was with a degree of indifference, if not 
with dislike, that she at first heard what he said. Yet it is hoped 
that what was spoken, was as nails fastened by the masters of 
assemblies. It appeared to have produced a concern in her 
mind ; for shortly after, in conversation with her father, for the 
first time in her life, she asked him, ¢ Father, do vou think Tam 
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sight for eternity ? do youthink I am im a safe state ? Another 
time conversing with her cousin, she said, ‘I fear it will not be 
well with me; oh, if I should be deceived!” Shortly after look- 
ing upwards, she said, ‘ Dear Saviour !.let me not be deceived !” 
and was much affected while repeating the words of the poet, 


‘When thou, my righteous Judge, shalt come, 


To fetch thy ransom'd people home, 
Shall T among them stand °’ 


At another time she said, ‘I feel tolerably comfortable, but f 
sometimes fear I am deceived; yet I hope I am not.’ She was 
very thankful that the Lord afflicted her, for she knew it had 
been very useful to her, frequently saying, 


‘ Sweet affliction ! sweet affliction, 
That has brought to Jesus’ feet.’ 


Being asked if Christ was precious to her, she replied, ‘ Yes, he 
is precious, he is precious indeed ! * Do you find Christ to be a 
friend to you ?? She answered, ‘yes, he is the best of friends.’ 
Calling one of her sisters to her, she addressed hex very seriously ; 
-—‘ Betsy, remember, thov sh you are young, you are not too 
young to die ;’ and looking, at her other sister, she said to her 
very affectionately, ‘ My dear Susan, do you think, if you should 
die soon, you would die happy ”’ 'To her. cousin, who attended 
her in her affliction, she said, ‘ Dear cousin, if I should be so 
happy as to enter the kingdom of glory, what pleasure it would 
be to me to behold you enter also.’ A little before she died, she 
said, ‘i have been comfortable ali this day with the enjoyment of 
God’s presence.’ Her mother asked her if she hada wish to live, 
and come back to the affairs of life ? She replied,‘ No: if it be 
the Lord’s will, I would not come back for a thousand worlds.’ 

When a concern to appear at the bar of God with acceptance 
is not begun in youth, till affliction comes, and a few months be- 
fore dissolution, parents cannot always have the same degree of 
satisfaction in reference to the final state of ‘their departed off- 
spring, as that which arises from beholding them devoted to the 
Lord for a succession of years, before they go whence they will 
not return: yet it is a mercy to have such satisfaction as produ- 
ces a support in their minds: with this support the parents of our 
deceased friend were favoured in reference to her. 

It is hoped that these lines will, through the influence of the 
Ifoly Spirit, be useful to the young, in stimulating them to re- 
member now their Creator in the days of their youth, and before 
affliction overtakes them ; that when they shall be about to go 
the way of all the earth, they may have the consolations of the 
20* 
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gospel to comfort them, (which are generally given to Christians 
at that tine,) and not have then to begin to seek the Lord. 
S. 8. M. 


ANECDOTES. 
* ‘uted and authenticated by the Rev. G. Clayton. 


fi happened that there was a pious widow, living in the north- 
ern part of this country, on whom, in consequence of the bereave- 
ment she had sustained, devolved the sole care of a numerous 
family, consisting of seven daughters and one son. [t was her 
supreme anxiety to train up her children in those virtuous and 
religious habits, which are friendly to the present happiness and 
immortal welfare of m any. Her efforts were crowned with the 
best success, so far as the female branches of her family were 
concerned. Bat, alas! her boy proved ungrateful for her care ; 
and her only son, her darling, perhaps her idol, became her 
scourge and her cross. He loved worldly eompany and worldly 
pleasure ; till, having reduced his circumstances, it became neces- 
sary that he should go to sea. When his mother teok her leave 
of him, she presented him a New Testament, inscribed with his 
name and her own, solemnly and tenderly entreating that he 
would keep the book, and read it for her sake. He was borne 
far away upon the bosom of tle trackless deep, and year after 
year elapsed, without tidings, of her boy. She occasionally visi- 
ied parts of the island, remote from her own residence, and parti- 
cularly the metropolis ; ; and in whatever company she was cast, 
she made it a pomt to inquire for the ship in which her son sailed, 
if perchance she might hear any tidings of the beloved object, 
who was always uppermost in her thoughts. On one oceasion 
she accidentally met, im a party in London, a sea captain, ot 
whom she made her accustomed inquiries. He informed her 
that he knew thie vessel, and that she had been wrecked ; that he 
also knew a youth of the name of Charles ; and added, per- 
haps with too little reserve and caution, that he was so depraved 
‘and profligate a lad, that it were a good thing if be, and all hke 
him, were at the bottom. Pierced to her immost soul, this un- 
happy mother withdrew from the house, as soon as she could 
sufficiently compose her agitated feelings ; and resolved in future 
upon a strict retirement, in which she might at once indulge and 
and hide her hopeless g grief. “ I shall go down to-the grave,’ was 
her language, ‘ mourning for my son.’ She fixed her residence 
at one of the seaports on the northern coast. After the lapse of 
some years, a half-naked sailor knocked at her door, to ask relief. 
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The sight of a sailor was always interesting to her, and never 
failed to awaken recollections and emotions, better imagined 
than, described. She heard his tale. He had seen great perils 
in the deep,—had been several times wrecked, but had never 
been left so dreadfully destitute as he was some years back, 
when himself, and ‘a fine young gentleman, were the only indi- 
viduals, of a whole ship’s crew, that were saved. We were cast 
upon a desert island, where, after seven days and nights, [I 
closed his eyes. Poor fellow! I never shall forget it? And 
here the tears stele down his weather-beaten cheeks. ‘ He read 
day and night ima little book, which he said his mother gave him, 
and which was the only thing he saved. It was his companion 
every moment; he wept for his sins, he prayed, he kissed the 
book, he talked of nothing but this book and his mother ; and at 
the last he gave it to me, with many thanks for my poor services. 
“There, Jack,” said he, “take this book, and keep it, and read it, 
and may God bless you,—its all I’ve got.” And then he clasped 
my hand, and died.in peace.’ ‘Is all this true? said the trem- 
bling, astonished mother. ‘ Yes, madam, every word of it.’ 
And then, drawing from his ragged jacket a little book, much 
battered and time-worn, he held it up, exclaiming, ‘and here’s 
the very book too.’ She seized the Testament, descried her own 
hand writing, and beheld the name of her son, coupled with her 
own, on the covers. She gazed, she read, she wept, she rejoiced. 
She seemed to hear a voice, which said, “ Behold thy son liveth.” 
Amidst her conflicting emotions, she was ready to exclaim, 
“ Now, Lord, lettest thou thy servant depart in peace, for mine 
eyes have seen thy salvation.” ‘ Will you part with that book, 
my honest fellow ?’ said the mother, anxious now to possess the 
precious relic. ‘ No, madam,’ was the answer, ‘ not for any 
money,—not for all the world. He gave it me with his dying 
hand. Ihave more than once lost my all, since I got it, without 
losing this treasure, the value of which, I hope, I have learned for 
myself; and I will never part with it till | part with the breath 
out of my body.’—S. S. M. 


It was on a Sabbath afternoon ;—a little boy eight years of 
age was in the sick chamber of his afflicted father, reading aloud 
a chapter in the Bible, when two persons called in to see the 
father ; they requested that the child might be permitted to finish 
his chapter, which being done, one of the visitors praised him 
very highly for his excellent reading, and gave him sixpence ; 
desiring him to go and buy some cakes, and divide them with his 
brothers and sisters. 
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‘Whit, to day!’ exclaimed the child with astonishment, (for 
he had been taught to reverence the Sabbath,) ‘ none but wicked 
people keep open shop to day, and I must not go to buy of them.’ 

‘ But mother will give you leave for once,’ returned the injudi- 
cious visitor, because you have been such a good boy and read 
your chapter so well.’ 

The parents of course expressed their positive and entire objec~ 
tion tosuch a practice, and the child steadily refused to receive 
‘the money. But on the persons taking their leave, the Tittke boy 
was desired to go down stairs with them and open the street door ; 
when his mistaken friend renewed his temptation, slipping the 
sixpence into his hand, and saving, ‘ there, now you can ruw and 
buy what you like, your mother will not miss you.” ‘ No, replied 
the child,‘ but ifshe should not, it is God’s commandment that 
says, “ Remember the Sabbath day to keep it holy.” ’ So say- 
ing he laid the sixpence on the step, and shut the door ; there it 
was found by the servant some hours afterwards; when, on in- 
quiry made, the little boy confessed that the visitor had again 
offered him the money, and that he had refused it. It was from 
the other lady, who was grieved at the impropriety of her frieng’s 
conduct, while she admired that of the child, that the parents 
were afterwards informed of his suitable and proper reply. The 
boy’s next concern was how to return the money ; (for the idea of 
retaining it for his own use, even on another day, seemed never 
to have entered his mind.) After a little consideration, he pro- 
posed whether it would be right to purchase with it a little hook 
on the subject of keepmg holy the Sabbath day ; his proposal 
being agreed to, a suitable book was named, but as the price was 
a shilling, the little boy cheerfuly contributed the remaining six- 
pence from his own little store, and the following day a book was 
purchased and sent. May a divine blessing have attended it; 
and may the dear little boy, on whose mind and conduct early 
instructions had, under the blessing of God, produced such happs 
effects, be raised up to “ lknow the God of his father, and to serve 
him with a perfect heart and with a willing mind.”— J. 


DELAYS ARE DANGEROUS. 


A person in Birmingham, who lived in the neglect of the wor. 
ship of God, and reading his word, was, on a Lord’s day, sitting 
at the fire-side with his family, when he said, he thought he would 
read a chapter in the Bible, not having read one for a long time : 
—but alas! he was disappointed—his resolution was too late ; for 
im the act of reaching down the Bible from the shelf, he sunk 
down, and immediately expired ! 
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‘This anecdote (communicated to us by a correspondent) strik- 
ingly enforces the exhortations of that blessed book which the 
unhappy person had so long neglected ;—* Behold, now is the 
accepted time ; behold, novo is the day of salvation ;’—* To-day 
if ye will hear his voice, harden not your hearts.” Sunday 
School children,—you in particular are favoured with many priv- 
ileges ;—you are taught to read the Bible—you are led to the 
house of Ged—you are exhorted to pray ;—oh ! do not neglect 
attention to the care of your precious souls, nor drive it off to a 
future day. If, after all the means you enjoy, you go on in care- 
jessness, hardness of heart, and neglect of God, how dreadful will 
be your state ! like that of the hardened Jews, whom the compas- 
sionate Saviour had often invited to come to him for life and 
salvation, and at last wept over them, saying, “ Oh that thou 
hadst known, even thou at least, in this thy day, the things that 
belong unto thy peace ; but now they are hid from thine eyes!” 
{temember, though God is long-suffering in goodness, he will not 
be trifled with ; therefore “ Seek the Lord while he may be 
found, call ye upon hum while he is near,” even now, while it is 
called to-day.—Ib. 





The late Hon. E. Boudinot relates that he was at the seat 
of goverment, where Indians of seven different tribes were 
present. On the Sabbath he was much pleased to see their 
orderly conduct, because it was the Sabbath of the white 
people— 

Just before public service, Mr. B. observed an Indian stan- 
ding at a window, looking into a field where some children 
were at play. The Indian spake with earnestness, and seem- 
ed displeased—Mr. B. asked the Interpreter, what was the 
conversation ? He replied, the Indian was lamenting the sad 
state of these orphan children. The interpreter asked him 
why he thought them orphans ?—he believed they were not 
thus.—The Indian with great earnestness replied: “Ts not 
this the day on which you told me the white people worship 
the Great Spirit? If so, surely these children, if they had: pa- 
rents, or had any persons to take care of them, would not be 
suffered to be out there, playing aud making such a noise ! 
No, no: they have lost their fathers and their mothers; and 
have no one to take care of them!” Alas! how many such 
orphan children are to be found in christian lands! If their 
parents are not dead in the sense meant by this Indian, they 
are in a worse sense dead ;—* dead in tresspasses and sins,” 


(Mis. Register. 
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POETRY. 


THE SUNDAY SCHOOL. 


( Canto [1I.—Concluded from p. 126.) 


“ Where now the sages, who of yore, 
Determined truth’s neglected lore, 
Through the wide world should 
spread, | 
All tribes of lewly rank to bless ; 
All children train for happiness 
In vice, or ignorance bred. 


Where ‘now the Teachers, dear to 
fame, 

Who first taught youth of humble 
name, 

Whom others might contemn ? 
It matters net where now reposed, 
{irrevocable death has closed, 

His prison-door on them ! 


Our fathers heard of them when 
young, 
‘Then were they praiscd by every 
tongue, 
They open’d instruction’s door, 
And pledge of this more gladdening 
day, 
Bright _— now, they gave the 
ce 
Of knowledge to the poor. 


From thee, my country! forth they 
went, 
From thee, were Teachers, Travel- 
lers seni, 
That merey’s flag urnturl’d ; 
Earth’s farthest regions bound to 
trace, 
They preach’d to all of human race, 
The Saviour of the world! 


Fer since this earth those Teach- 
ex's trod, 

Whose happy spirits dwell with 
70D, 

And in his presence see 
The countless hosts their labours 
blest, 
Reposing in the eternal rest, 
Of heaven’s felicity ; | 











F’er since they sunk amongthe dead,. 
And “ Earth to earth !” was o’ec 
them said, 
As circling time pass’d reund, 
Went Truth with Learning hand in 
hand, 
Enlightening man in every land 
Wherever man was found. 


When taught the race those: Teach- 
er’s knew, 
Others were prompted to pursue, 
From age to age the same, 
Till Ignorance, once who strode the 
earth, 
And crime, that gave all misery 
birth, 
Were only known by name. 


Still onward march’d th’ instruc- 
ted mind. 
And left the darkness fax behind 
Of superstition’s sight, 
Till error, scared, and downcast, 
fell, 
And shun’d within the gloom of hell, 
Trath’s all-prevailing light, 


He came ! of whom the Saviour. 
spake, | 
Spirit of God ! the dead awake 
Inspired with living breath ; 
By him a moral change was 
wrought, 
In hosts succeeding Teachers taught, 
A change to life from death ! 


Drink now the poor at Wisdom’s 


fount ; 
They climb by faith te Calvary’s 
mount, 
Whence gush’d that cleansing 
flood, 


Whose virtue unimpair’d remains 
For hearts imbued with sin’s fout 
stains ; 
It was Immanuel's bleed! 





Now no more suppliant mercy 
stands ; 

Vengeance no sacrifice demands ; 

All wrath’s red storms are spent ; 

Justive, though Christ to death he 
led, 

And his atoning life blood shed, 

Has done with punishments. 


No persecutor’s threats alarm, 
Nerveless hath sunk each tyrants 
arm, 
Once lifted to destroy : 
No heart is now subdued by fear ; 
And if the eye could shed a tear, 
It would be that of joy. 
Fountains, renown’d in sacred 
soug ; 
Life-giving waters! where along 
Your silver currents play’d ; 
O’er arid sands that felt ye pass 
Luxuriant, spread the green spring 
grass, 
As silently ye stray’d. 


Soon sprung up many a myrtle 
grove, 
Whence rang the song-birds voice 
of love 
Sweet in the pilgrim’s ear ; 
Where never foot of man had trod, 
There heaven-taught millions wor- 
ship Gop, 
And hallow’d temples rear. 


Where crawl'd the hideous serpent- 
brood, 
Through burnt-up realms of soli- 
tude, 
The sun shoots milder beams ; 
Though earth was iron—heaven 
was brass, 
Nature’s rich products now surpass 
All ancient poet’s dreams. 


Sweet change of seasons there is 
given ; 

There every 
heaven 

Soft showers of rain distills ; 
A huadved fold each harvest yields ; 
While flocks, that range the ena- 
mell’d fields, 
Drink of tea thousand rills. 
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O! tis delightful to behold 
Its beauteous tints the rose unfold, 
And flowers of loveliest hue ; 
W here sank the traveller in despair, 
When no sweet flower bud opening 
there, 
Imbibed the morn’s fresh dew. 


Heard is the chorister’s blithe note, 
And pious strains that heavenward 
float, 
Where silence reign’d before ; 
And hark! incessantly arise 
Glad acclamations to the skies ; 
Allmen their Gop adore ! 


Lo! HE is come—on earth HE 
reigns, 

Who freed the captive from his 
chains, 


And brake the oppressor’s rod ; 
He reigns—The Lorp our Ricut- 
EQUSNESS. 
All tongues his sacred name confess ; 
Allhail Him, “ Son of God !? 


Reign, Prince of Peace! Ar- 
MIGHTY OnE! 

As in the brightest heaven, be done 

On earth thy holy will ; 

Loud shout thy saints ; “ Reign, 
Kine of Kings !” 

While angels stretch their golden: 
Wings 


Thy mandates to fulfil. 


Teachers of Righteousness! arise ; 
Behold the tribes of men made wise, 
And from oppression free ; 
Meek of the world! lift up your 
heads, 
While far around your Saviour 
spreads, 
Light and felicity. 


Kingdom of Christ! brought down 
from heaven, 
To ancient seers in vision given ; 
Long promised, and long sought, 
“ All hail!—Hail too, accomplish’d 


Word ; 
All untaught men shall Know the 
Lor ; 
ALL CHILDREN SHALL BE 
TAUGHT, 
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NOTE. 


To anticipate the complete fulfiiment of the many ancient and sacred 
predictions which beara reference to the later day glory, when all “ the 
kingdoms of the rorld shell become the kingdoms of our Lord and of his 
Christ 7? wheu the miltewnial state shall commence, and the blessed 
SavIouR of mankind shal reign upon the earth, either in person or by the 
influence of bis Hoty Spirit sanctifying the human heart, and illuminating 
the whole intelligent creation of God; and to realize in idea so glorious 
a period, the bright shining of that happy day of the Lorn, whose sun 
shall never go down, must ever be productive of the most delightful sensa- 
tions in the Christian philanthropist. 

The sincere believer in revelation, who looks beyond the precincts of 
that contracted circle in which he is destined to move : and who wisely 
discerns the signs of the times, and carefully observes the wonderful exer- 
tions that are now made for the universal spread of the knowledge of 
Jesus Christ, and his great salvation, cannot but rejoice in the words of 
prophecy which were spoken by the holy Angel to Daniel ; “ many shall 
run to and fro, and knowledge shall be increased ;—for whether he consider 
the faithful and extensive labours of the pious missionaries, or the active 
industry of the Bible-Agents in disseminating the word of life ; or the zeal 
and assiduity of the Teachers of Sunday Schools; he may say, what our 
blessed Lorp and Saviour said to the men of Nazareth— This day is 
this Scripture fulfilled in your ears.”’ 

It is truly gratifying to witness the great efforts that are now making by 
ministers of the Gospel, and benevolent characters of the various denomi- 
nations of Christians, to confer the blessings of religious instruction on 
children ; “ With such sacrifices Gop is well lined :” such more thar 
Samaritan kindness, reflects the greatest possible honor on our age and 
country, in which the most extensive and immense good is accomplished 
by an engine so easily set in motion, and by means within the compass of 
the humblest ability, the Sunday School. 

The Sunday School is the grand precursor of the second advent of 
Messiah and the bright harbinger of Christ’s terrestrial reign. It is the 
great nursery of Missionary Teachers—multiplies the number of readers 
—aad increases the demand for Bibles. Therefore, Jet the pious Chris- 
tian who is anxiously waiting for the accomplishment of the sacred word 
of prophecy, and for the coming of his Lord—let all who are friendly to 
missionary exertions—let all who are advocates for Bible Associations, 
not only countenance, but to their utmost ability encourage the Sunday 
School system—and let not the indefatigable Sunday School Teacher relax 
in his efforts or discontinue his labours of love, till sickness or death shall 
terminate his career of usefulness ; or till the people who yet sit in “ dark- 
uess, and inthe regions of the shadow of death, shall he blessed with the 
iight of religious instruction, and until, to dispel the thick gloom of the 
hemisphere by which they are surrounded, they shall behold arising wpon 
them the_brig t shining of “‘THE GLORIOUS GOSPEL OF THE EVER BLES- 
SER GOD. 


